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thereby sacrificing both his property and his health, bringing
on a premature old age. This brought him to his recollec-
tion. With the wreck of his fortune he quitted his debauched
companions, went to reside in Chambers, and attended as
closely as his health would permit to the law, for which
profession he had originally been intended, and at the time
of his connecting himself with my father he was in every
respect regularity itself.

To this Mr. Bayley, in the month of January 1766,1 was
articled as a Clerk, for five years, my father conceiving he,
as a stranger, would have more control over me than him-
self. As an encouragement to me to be diligent and atten-
tive, I had an allowance of half a guinea a week for pocket
money, also a guinea on the first day of each term, besides
which I was told that I should frequently receive presents
of from two to five guineas, upon attending the execution,
and becoming a witness to deeds of various descriptions
drawn in the office. All this I thought augured well and I
was much pleased at the prospect before me. I was further
gratified by having my hair tied, turned over my forehead,
powdered, pomatumed, and three curls on each side, with
a thick false tail, my operator being Nerot, a fashionable
French hair dresser and peruke maker justly considered
the best in his line, in London. And thus equipped, I came
forth a smart and dashing Clerk to an Attorney.

For eight months my conduct was irreproachable, my
attention to the business such as to gain the highest approba-
tion of my father and of my master, Mr. Bayley. I soon
became a favorite with most of the then leading men at
the Bar. These were, the Attorney General, Mr. Yorke,
and Mr. Willes, Solicitor General, Mr. De Grey, Sir Fletcher
Norton, Mr. Wedderburn, Mr. Dunning, Mr. Maddocks, Mr.
Perryn, and others, who used to compliment me upon my
quickness, and they frequently congratulated my father
and Mr. Bayley upon their having so promising a youth
for a son and Clerk. Amongst those most kind upon all
occasions, it would be ungrateful in me did I not particu-
larize the late Lord Thurlow, who was my fast friend. He